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SKULE  gets  2008 
Olympic  Games 


Mike  D - Toronto 
In  a stunning  turn  of  events,  the 
IOC  has  declared  Skule  to  be 
the  official  recipient  of  the  2008 
Summer  Games.  After  reports 
of  bribery,  slander,  ambiguity, 
blackmail,  being  whack,  and 
listening  to  Sugar  Jones,  the 
IOC  has  rejected  5 of  the  6 
official  bids  for  the  games.  This 
left  only  one  bid  standing, 
the  Mighty  Skule  Bid,  a 
bid  that  was  untainted  by 
offers  of  mail-order  bride 
coupons,  Roger’s  Video  gift  11 
certificates,  or  croissants 
filled  with  chocolate. 

Although  the  Mighty  Skule 
Bid  was  not  heavily 
publicized  by  the  IOC  or  the 
media,  head  organizer  Jacques 
Strapp  was  quoted  as  saying: 
“So?  It’s  not  like  anybody  heard 
of  Istanbul  before!  I mean,  it 
sounds  so  made  up!” 

The  Skule  Bid  did  not 
advertise  any  of  the  key  factors 
that  were  the  centre  of  the  other 
bids,  but  instead  focused  on 
its  strongest  assets.  These 
assets  include  Cheapest  Beer, 
Loudest  Olympic  Mascot,  and 


Best  Designed  Olympic  Torch. 
With  regards  to  the  final 
attribute,  it  has  been  speculated 
that  the  design  team  will  be 
comprised  entirely  of  chemical 
engineers  “with  too  much  time 
on  their  hands.” 

The  Skule  bid  also 
focused  on  expanding  the  games 
by  adding  new  events,  such 


SKULE  ot8 

"Expect  to  drink  Beer" 


as  Bed  Racing  (rumours  are 
circulating  that  Spain  is  a 
heavy  favourite,  having  had 
extensive  experience  already 
with  siestas).  Skule  would 
also  like  to  introduce  an  event 
deemed  “the  most  challenging 
event,  even  more  so  than  the 
luge,  in  Olympic  history,”  that 
event  being  the  Combination 
First  Year  Civ  Problem  Set  and 
Second  Year  Eng  Sci  Thermo 
Exam.  This  will  be  a team 
event,  judged  by  which  team 


can  hold  back  the  Tears  of 
Frustration  the  longest. 

The  next  step  will  be  to 
hold  a reception  for  the  IOC 
(speculated  to  take  place  in 
SUDS)  at  which  the  organizers 
will  present  the  plans  for  the 
Olympic  village,  the  main 
stadium,  and  the  many  venues, 
all  of  which  will  be  in  already 
existing  buildings,  either 
au  natural  or  with  crazy 
additions  that  have  a shelf 
life  of  two  weeks.  It 
has  been  speculated  that 
the  Olympic  village  will  be 
in  New  College,  the  only 
place  on  campus  that  will 
not  smell  any  different  after 
thousands  of  sweaty  athletes 
have  lived  in  it. 

As  for  the  stadium  Skule 


engineers  will  begin  a 
construction  job  on  Varsity 
Stadium  lasting  up  to,  if  not 
longer  than,  three  weeks.  The 
purpose  of  the  construction  is  to 
add  several  “tree  house  style” 
outcrops  suitable  for  seating  an 
additional  20,000  persons.  The 
project  will  be  overseen  by  the 
Skule  Nite  set  designer. 


Popular  Search  Engine  No  Longer  Finds  Web 


Pages,  Now  Finds  Keys 


In  a stunning  turn  of  events, 
Google  (google.com),  the 
world’s  most  accurate  search 
engine  stopped  finding  web 
pages  on  the  Internet.  The 
search  engine’s  powers  have 
instead  been  devoted  to  finding 
lost  keys.  Simply  pressing 
the  “find  my  keys”  button  on 
the  main  web  page  brings  up 
an  impressively  detailed  list  of 
possible  key  hiding  locations 
with  usually  under  100  likely 
locations. 

We  at  the  Toike  were 
skeptical,  so  we  tried  it  out. 

The  “new  Google"  as  it’s  been 
dubbed  by  the  geek  community 
who  originally  titled  it  the  “best 
way  to  find  information  and 
pornography  on  the  Internet” 


gave  impressive  results.  I was 
able  to  find  my  car  keys  under 


Google" 

"finding  keys  faster" 


The  new  Google.com 


my  cat.  Vinny,  was  able  to 
find  his  in  the  bottom  of  the 
interminable  pit  he  calls  his 
life,  and  Jane  found  hers  in  her 
pocket  when  we  tried  to  fool  the 
system. 

One  of  the  best  features  of 
the  system  is  that  it  lists  all  of 


your  lost  keys  - even  the  ones 
you  lost  a long  time  ago.  For  a 
very  scary  example;  I found  out 
that  a set  of  house  keys  I lost  in 
1 997  are  now  in  the  possession 
of  none  other  than  Pauly  Shore. 

The  only  annoyance  in 
the  new  system  is  a bug  from 
the  old  - every  search  seems  to 
generate  many  links  for  Pamela 
Anderson  Lee  pom.  Now  it 
is  quite  possible  that  she  has  a 
set  of  everyone’s  keys,  and  I’m 
sure  that  nobody  would  mind 
that  entirely.  But  I don’t  recall 
giving  her  any  of  mine. 

The  programmers  at  Google 
aren’t  stopping  with  keys.  They 
plan  to  add  pets,  sweatpants, 
glasses,  and  free  beer. 


Computer 
Virus  Attacks 
the  Ignorant 

Susan  Hogie  - Toike  Staff 
A new  deadly  virus  has  been 
circulating  much  of  the  civilized 
world  recently  and  in  just  the 
past  week  over  2 million  cases 
of  computer  corruption  have 
been  linked  to  it.  It  seems  that 
the  virus  is  sent  through  e-mail 
by  being  forwarded  to  every 
address  found  on  a corrupted 
computer.  The  user  will  receive 
a message  with  the  subject  “You 
have  won  a million  dollars!” 

The  body  of  the  message 
usually  says  something  like 
“You  have  one  a million  dollars 
through  the  Pulishber’s  Cleering 
Hause,  please  open  the  attached 
file  to  complete  the  transfer” 
When  the  file  is  opened  the 
computer  is  immediately  frozen 
while  the  words  “you  F*ing 
idiot!”  scroll  across  the  screen. 
The  entire  hard  drive  ts  wiped 
out.  While  two  million  cases 
have  been  reported,  expert  Joe 
Namarsha  says  that  most  of  us 
have  nothing  to  worry  about. 

“Only  a complete  idiot 
would  open  a file  like  that 
from  some  one  they  didn’t 
know  right?”  Says  Namarsha. 

“I  mean  come  on,  what’s  the 
contest,  did  you  enter  anything, 
and  didn’t  that  company  spell 
their  own  name  wrong?” 

Apparently  there  is  not 
even  a return  e-mail  address,  but 
the  kind  of  person  who  would 
open  the  file  wouldn’t  think  to 
write  back  anyways. 

Expert  Kate  Darwall 
says  this  may  even  be  a blessing 
in  disguise.  “We’ve  been 
waiting  for  something  like  this  a 
long  time.  It’s  a way  to  finally 
get  millions  of  idiots  off  of  their 
computers.”  Darwall  adds,  “By 
sending  the  virus  to  the  friends 
of  whoever  opens  the  file  we 
may  even  be  able  to  wipe 
out  entire  colonies  of  computer 
morons!  I for  one  am  happy.” 

So  there  it  is.  Computer 
genocide  is  not  a thing  of  the 
future  anymore,  and  perhaps 
we  can  all  look  forward  to 
a brighter,  more  intelligent 
computer  society. 


You  silly  flrosh  have  no  idea  what  you’re  getting  into. 
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Special  Thanks  To 

The  People  Who  Write  This 
Stuff 

The  Toike  Oike  Is... 

A humorous  newspaper 
associated  with  the  University 
of  Toronto  Engineering  Society. 
It  is  much  funnier  than  its 
cousin,  the  Cannon.  It 
publishes  less  tripe  per  issue 
than  the  Varsity. 


Disclaimer 

The  Toike  Oike  is  a 
humorous  newspaper.  If  you  do 
not  share  its  sense  of  humour, 
you  are  more  than  welcome 
to  stop  reading  and  seek  a 
full  refund  of  what  you  paid 
for  it  (nothing).  The  opinions 
contained  in  these  hallowed 
pages  do  not  necessarily 
represent  those  of  the  University 
of  Toronto,  its  Engineering 
Society,  our  very  kind  sponsors, 
contributors,  or  anyone  in 
general. 

Unless  noted  to  the  contrary, 
all  names  have  been  changed 
to  shield  the  unwitting  from  tire 
immediate  celebrity  status  real 
newspaper  coverage  brings  to 
normal  people  and  engineers. 

If  you  feel  you  can  write 
better  material  than  my  all  star 
team  of  monkeys,  feel  free  to 
do  so  and  send  it  to  me  when 
you're  done. 


Letter  from  Trixie 

Masseuse  Parlour  Secretary 
and  Love  Columnist 

Well. ..the  charming  and 
delightful  editur  of  the  toike 
seems  to  think  that  watching 
summer  re-runs  of  Felicity  and 
trying  to  convince  befuddled 
men  that  the  massage  parlour 
is  not  a rub  and  tug  without 
actually  saying  so  qualifies  me 
to  write  about  relationships. 
Maybe  he  knows  something  I 
don't? 

So  let's  start  at  the  beginning: 
asking  a girl  out. 

Most  guys  are  under 
the  misguided 
impression  that  a 
good  pick-up  line 
should  make  a girl 
want  you  more  than 
she's  ever  wanted 
Sean  Connery  - the 
young,  foxy,  James 
Bond,  Sean  Connery. 
Unfortunately,  that's 
wrong.  Good 
technique  when  asking  a girl  out 
should  allow  her  to  reject  you  as 
easily  as  possible. 

Example  1. 

"What  are  you  doing  Saturday 
night?" 

Asking  this  is  a bad  idea.  It 
leaves  you  open  for  "Going 
over  to  my  boyfriends  for  wild 
Kama  Sutra  sex."  But  more 
importantly  if  she  doesn't  have 
plans  yet  she’ll  be  forced  into 
telling  you  she  thinks  you're 
some  kind  of  scary  engineering 
loser  geek.  It'll  be  awkward  for 
both  parties  involved.  She  may 


even  decide  instead  to  go  the 
pity  date  - 1 don't  even  want 
to  think  about  the  horrors  that 
might  happen  next.  Let's  just  go 
to  the  next  example. 

Example  2. 

"So,  do  I have  a girl  friend?" 
This  is  just  plain  stupid. 
Logically  it  doesn't  really  make 
sense.  Why  would  the  girl 
know  if  you  have  a girlfriend 
or  not?  And  then  one  clues  in 
that  he's  asking  her  out.  The 
only  time  it  might  be  vaguely 
appropriate  to  use  this  would  be 
if  you've  just  spent  the  last  half 
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Trixie 


hour  with  your  tongue  in  her 
mouth.  Even  then  you've  got  to 
be  pretty  damn  suave  to  pull  it 
off.  This  is  the  kind  of  thing  - 
along  with  lines  like  "Howdy.... 
wait...  I'm  not  as  weird  as 
that  sounded"  - that  you  can 
tell  your  kid  brother  is  really 
successful  with  girls  to  mess 
with  his  head. 

Example  3. 

"Would  you  like  to  do 
something  sometime?" 

Where  "something"  is  one  of: 

- go  for  coffee 

- cover  our  textbook  to  preserve 


their  resale  value 

- search  for  something  edible  in 
the  engineering  caf 

- scare  the  eng  sci  Flrosh  into 
studying  harder 

- make-out  behind  the  Mech 
Building 

“wild  Kama 
Sutra  sex  ’’ 

If  she  says  something  like 
"Great,  how  about  Thursday?" 
you  guys  are  well  on  you're 
way  to  having  one  of  those 
ambiguous  relationship 
friendship  things. 

But  if  she  says  something  like 
"Sure,  whatever."  She's  not 
interested  - but  she  didn't  have 
to  say  it.  It  was  painless  for  her. 
And  really,  putting  the  needs  of 
the  female  first  is  what  having  a 
relationship  is  all  about. 

Love, 

Trixie 

P.S.  I'm  not  sure  how  this  advice 
translates  to  the  homosexual 
relationship  - but  it's  always 
good  form  to  give  the  person 
you're  pursuing  an  easy  out. 

Toike  Poll  Results 

“do  you  ever  want  to  take  the 
Palm  Pilot  away  from  your 
friend  who’s  too  busy  playing 
pocket  solitaire  to  listen  to  your 
problems  and  then  read  all  his 
personal  notes  about  how  he 
fails  to  please  his  girlfriend 
sexually  to  the  entire  quantum 
physics  class?” 

Yes:  60%  No:  60% 


r:  crvioi 
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Pi  CIV 102 

w 

CSC180 


1 11  need  to  succeed  can  be  j 
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& J Textbooks,  Pens,  Pencils,  Erasers,  Lined  Paper,  ] 

Assorted  Graph  Paper,  Rulers,  Protractors,  Engineering  Report  Paper,  j 


St, 
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Lab  Covers,  Physics  and  Chemistry  Notebooks,  Writing  Pads,  Civ  Notebooks,  T-Shirts, 
Sweatshirts,  Hoodies,  Golf  Shirts,  Jackets,  Vests,  Hats,  Toques,  Hospital  Pants,  Coveralls, 

Index  Cards,  Sticky  Notes,  Duotangs,  Batteries,  Playing  Cards,  Bnad  Shirts,  Bnad  CD's,  File  Folders, 
Drafting  Kits,  Set  Squares,  T-Squares,  Thermal  Mugs,  Keychains,  Skulc™Patches,  Banc  ties,  Markers, 
Geometric  Triangles,  Flexible  Curves,  Envelopes,  Page  Protectors,  Static  Stickers,  Phone  Cards,  Gum... 

For  a full  listing,  check  out:  http://stores.skule.ca 


Note  from  Editor:  This  edition  looked  cleaner  before  I had  to  switch  to  InDesign. 
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FIROSH  LOSE  WALLETS,  VIRGINITY  IN 
FIROSH  WEEK  CELEBRATIONS 


Paul  Dabrowski  - Toike  Staff 
First  year  Engineering  students 
turned  up  in  record  numbers  for 
what  will  go  down  in  history 
as  the  most  ruckus-filled 
Flrosh  Week  of  all  time. 

In  a surprising  development, 
flrosh  are  also  losing  record 
amounts  of  wallets  (and 
virginity)  in  the  festivities. 

The  Toike 

Investigative  Team  (T.I.T.) 
decided  to  do  a little 
intelligence  gathering  to  get 
to  the  bottom  of  this 
phenomenon. 

T.I.T.  was  lucky  enough  to 
get  an  interview  with  an 
anonymous  NSCI  0T5 
student,  whose  name  we  will 
not  disclose.  “Its  been  crazy 
man,  when  I showed  up  this 
morning,  I would  have  never 
thunk  (that’s  a word,  right?)  that 
I would  have  lost  my  wallet!!’’ 


said  the  pumped  flrosh.  He 
then  leaned  in  and  added  in  a 
hushed  voice  “And  that’s  not  the 
only  thing  I lost,  if  you  know 


My  cat  has  something  up  his  sleeve. 

what  I mean!”  as  he  nudged 
the  reporter,  and  winked  several 
times  in  a discrete,  innuendo- 
filled  message.  He  then 
screamed  at  the  top  of  his  lungs, 
ripped  off  his  pants,  and  tore  off 


down  the  SF  hall  after  a group 
of  nurses  passing  by. 

Speaking  with  students 
in  residence  yielded  similar 
stories  of  wallet-and- 
virginity  thievery.  A first 
year  Early  Italian  Opera 
student  told  this  tale:  “My 
Civil  Engineering  roommate 
• is  so  inconsiderate.  Its  8 pm, 
. ’ the  lights  are  clearly  off  and 
I’m  trying  to  get  some  sleep, 
when  the  bonehead  crashes 
through  the  door  drank  as 
an  engineer,  with  this  female 
. stranger!  I put  earmuffs  on 
to  block  out  the  noise  so  I 
— can  get  some  sleep,  and  when 
I wake  up  the  next  day,  I 
asked  him  what  he  was  doing. 
He  goes  ‘Laying  my  pipeline’, 
or  some  other  engineering 
mumbo-jumbo!  And  get  this: 
when  I left  for  breakfast,  my 
wallet  was  gone!  What’s  up 


with  that?” 

Yet  another  Engineering 
Science  flrosh  agreed  to  an 
interview,  but  cancelled  at  the 
last  minute,  saying  he  had 
to  attend  a “fluid  dynamics 
practical”.  T.I.T.  found  this  to 
be  quite  suspicious,  considering 
both  the  fact  that  courses  hadn’t 
started,  and  that  Fluid  Dynamics 
is  a second  year  course. 

A private  source  tipped 
off  T.I.T.  to  some  other  bizarre 
behavior,  believed  to  be  related 
to  the  frosh  week  mysteries. 
Numerous  engineers,  mostly 
Indys,  have  been  linked  to 
funny  smells  emanating  from 
their  jackets;  odors  described  as 
“skunky”  and  “sorta  like  grass 
but  not”.  Doritos  consumption 
in  this  demographic  is  also 
up  300%  from  normal  levels. 
Authorities  are  still  working  on 
connecting  this  lead  with  recent 
student  hijinks. 


Local  Boy  Eats 
Pizza  Pop,  Gets 
Dumped 


Fergus,  Ontario  - Toike 
Jim  Bob  Ferguson  was  found 
sobbing  in  his  room  Friday 
night  after  a bitter  fight  with 
his  girlfriend 
of  one  week, 

Marie-Joe 
Boxworth. 

Apparently  the 
spat  started 
when  Marie- 
Joe  discovered 
that  Jim  Bob 
was  eating  a 
Pizza  Pop  during  their  nightly, 
hour-long  telephone 
conversations  about  “nothing.” 
“I’m  so  angry  with  my 
Jimmy,”  said  Marie-Joe  during 
the  Toike ’s  exclusive  interview. 
“Normally  he’s  such  a good 
boy.  You  know,  he’ll  do  all  the 
chores  around  the  farm  for  his 
daddy,  and  he  never  goes  cow 
tipping.  I couldn't  believe  he’d 
eat  a pizza  pocket  when  we 
were  talking.  I could  stand 
a brownie  or  some  cake,  but 
a pizza  pocket?  It’s  just  too 


much.  My  ma  always  said  he 
was  no  good  for  me.” 

“I  don’t  know  why  she 
blew  up  at  me.  It  was  just  some 
dinner,”  claimed 
a bewildered  and 
moping  Jim  Bob. 
“She  was 
blabbing  on  about 
her  knitting  and 
how  she  was 
performing  at  the 
next  4-H  meeting, 
and  I got  hungry.  I 
must  have  been  listening  to  her, 
attentive-like,  for  half  an  hour 
before  I went  for  the  kitchen. 

I just  delivered  a calf  before 
hearing  the  phone  ring,  and 
that’s  a few  hours  of  hard  work. 
A man's  gotta  eat.” 

Although  neither  member 
of  the  ex-couple  would  make 
a definite  timeframe  for  getting 
back  together,  Jim  Bob  did  says 
it  shouldn’t  take  more  than  a 
few  days  and  a romantic  poem 
featuring  Marie’s  favourite 
heifer,  Glendwina. 


Write  for  the  Toike 


Rumour  of  "Cool  Nsci” 
Proven  False 


Toike  Staff 

A nasty  and  horrible  rumour 
has  been  floating  around  Skule 
lately.  People  have  been  talking 
quietly  about  a so-called  “cool 
nsci.”  Apparently  there  is 
a fourth  year  engineering 
science  student  who  the  general 
population  of  skule  found  to  be 
cool. 

“It’s  simply  not 
possible,”  stated  the  Chair  of 
Engineering  Science,  Professor 
Yu-Ling  Cheng.  “We  hand- 
pick the  most  un-cool  people 
to  join  the  division.  Any 
‘coolness’  found  amongst  this 
population  would  lead  to  rapid 
thermodynamic  instability.  To 
put  it  quite  simply,  the  entire 
division  would  explode." 

Following  this 

tantalizing  lead,  I spoke  with 


a generic  second  year  eng  sci 

student.  It's  not  worth  naming 
him;  they’re  all  the  same. 

“The  department  uses  powerful 
supercomputers  to  weed  out 
the  ‘coolest’  students  during 
the  first  midterm,”  he  said. 
“They’re  all  put  on  a crazy  bell 
curve  to  artificially  lower  their 
marks  to  near-failing  levels. 

The  bookworms  that  emerge 
from  this  treatment  are  perfect 
engineering  science  material. 
Sure  there  have  been  legends 
of  ‘cool  engscis’,  but  the  last 
verifiable  case  was  Dmitrevsky, 
and  that  was  a long,  long  time 
ago.”  I was  then  handed  a 
proof  by  contradiction  showing 
that  it  is,  indeed,  impossible  to 
have  a cool  engineering  science 
student. 


The  LGME3* 

Needs  You 

Come  play  in  the 
Bnad.  It’s  fun. 

It’s  free,  and  it’s 
fun. 

*The  LGMB  has  no  affiliation  with 
soulDecision.  In  fact,  we  think 
"faded"  was  a bit  half-assed. 
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Article  in  Desperate  Need  of 
Catchy  Headline 


Tiffany  Conroy  - Toike  Staff 
[Toronto]  Tragedy  struck  the 
Engineering  Communications 
computer  lab  late  last  night 
when  an  innocent  newspaper 
article  was  given  an 
unmemorable  headline. 

"This  just  isn't  fair,"  the 
sobbing  article  was  quoted  as 
saying,  "I'm  well  written  and 
informative,  maybe  even  a bit 
witty,  but  no  one  will  read  me 
because  of  that  lame  headline 
they  gave  me." 

The  only  suspect  is  a 
fatigued  Toike  editurd,  currently 
being  held  for  questioning. 

"Look,  I was  tired,  it 


was  late  and  the  paper  needed  to 
be  sent  to  the  printer  by  5am," 
he  said  in  his  defense.  "Plus  I 
had  a problem  set  due  at  nine. 
Give  me  a fuckin'  break." 

The  injustice  went 
completely  overlooked  by  the 
Toike  review  committee.  No 
one  from  the  committee  has 
made  a statement.  All  members 
declined  to  attend  a press 
conference  held  early  this 
morning,  most  likely  because 
no  free  food  was  served. 
Unconfirmed  reports  suggest 
that  the  offense  was  not  spotted 
because  the  article  failed  to 
draw  anyone's  attention. 


Lowest  Common 
Denominator 
Watchdog 
Launches 

Toronto  (Toike)  - The  award- 
winning Toike  Investigative 
Team  held  a press  conference 
earlier  this  week  announcing 
the  launch  of  what  is  to  be 
the  world’s  first  comprehensive 
Lowest  Common  Denominator 
Index  (LCDI). 

To  begin,  the  Toike 
team  members  quickly  outlined 
the  basis  of  this  study:  “For 
many  years  now,  mass  media, 
consumerism,  and  overall 
stupidity  have  been  driving 
down  the  intelligence  and 
thoughtfulness  of  humans 
around  the  globe.  The 
aggregate  of  this  effect  is 
what  we  call  the  lowest 
common  denominator.  Quite 
simply,  the  LCD  represents 
the  corporations’  ideal  mindless 
consumption  drone.” 

Over  the  following  eight 
months,  the  Toike  investigative 
team  will  be  providing  the 
public  with  detailed  market 
analysis  and  evaluation  of 
events  directly  affecting  the 
LCD.  The  goal,  according  to 
one  Toike  writer,  is  to  make 
people  aware  of  just  how  diluted 
common  sense  and  decency  are 
becoming.  Such  an  undertaking 
is  no  easy  task,  and  it  took  the 
team  several  months  to  come 


up  with  a proper  system  to 
accomplish  it.  The  first  obstacle 


to  overcome  was  establishing  a 
basic  value  for  the  launch  of  the 
LCDI.  However,  Toike  editor 
Don  McAuslan  explained  the 


elegant  solution  to  the  problem: 
“I  just  told  them  to  start  it  at 
1 00  and  see  what  happens  from 
there.” 

During  the  question  and 
answer  period,  it  was  asked 
what  would  happen  when  the 
lowest  common  denominator 
slipped  to  zero  (the  graph  being 
an  inverse).  The  Toike  team 
responded  by  saying  “that  is 
exactly  the  possibility  which 
caused  the  formation  of  this 
index  in  the  first  place. 

Naturally,  the  index  will 
approach  infinity;  what  happens 
after  that  is  completely  outside 
our  predictive  abilities. 


"Boring  headlines  have 
become  an  epidemic,"  said 
article's  lawyer,  in  a telephone 
interview.  "Thousands  of 
articles  every  day,  rich  and  poor, 
are  glossed  over  by  even  the 
most  thorough  readers.  And 
the  only  people  doing  anything 
to  prevent  the  spread  of 
increasing  prevalent  practice  are 
the  writers  at  The  National 
Enquirer." 

He  went  on  to  praise  the 
Toronto  Sun  for  its  local  efforts 
towards  the  cause. 

Details  of  this  breaking 
story  will  go  unnoticed  as  they 
become  available. 

Coconuts  may  very  well  rain 
down  on  the  populace  and  cause 
great  damage  to  our  ecosystem.” 
The  Lowest  Common 
Denominator  Index  shall 
commence  operation  on 
September  4th,  2001,  at  the 
strike  of  8:00  AM.  Initial 
market  conditions  have  dictated 
that  the  index  begins  at  100  (an 
actual  value  of  1/100).  The 
team  asks  that  if  anyone  has 
a news  event  or  tidbit  that 
they  feel  should  be  evaluated 
against  the  index,  please  email 
toike@skule.ca  with  the  subject 
“LCD  Index  Change  Order”. 


Are  you  sick  of  books,  even  though  school  has 
barely  started?  ‘gasp*  You  obviously  haven’t  gotten 
involved  with  SKULEBOOK  yet!  The  Engineering 
Yearbook  needs  YOUR  skills  to  help  make  this 
year's  Skulebook  better  than  ever,  so  we’re 
recruiting  enthusiastic  people  to  assist  with  LAYOUT, 
PHOTOGRAPHY  and  ART! 

Joining  the  Skulebook  2001/2002  team  is  an  easy 
way  to  get  involved,  and  YOU  decide  how  much  you 
want  to  contribute. 

For  more  information,  visit 
http://www.ecf.utoronto.ca/~ngmi/Skulebook.html, 
and  if  you're  already  sure  that  you  want  to  join  the 
cult,  email  skulebook@skule.ca  to  get  started  right 
away! 
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How  To  Rent  An  Art  Film 


In  The  News 

Engineer  Nearly 
Drowned  in  E-mail 


Susan  Hogle  - Toike  Staff 
Well  you’re  out  on  your  own 
now,  or  maybe  you’re  still  with 
your  parents,  but  at  least  you’re 
not  around  them  as  much. 

Either  way,  we  all  know  what 
you’re  thinking  about.  Pom 
Pom  PORN!  If  there's  one 
thing  that  makes  the  University 
experience  complete,  it’s 
renting  an  “Art  Film."  So  here’s 
a few  tips  to  help  you  pull  it  off 
without  looking  like  a moron. 

1.  The  Fake  ID: 

The  last  thing  you  want 
happening  is  your  girl/ 
boyfriend  receiving  a call  from 
Candy,  reminding  (insert  name 
here)  that  Debbie  Does  Dallas 
is  three  days  overdue.  You  can 
avoid  all  of  this  hassle  if  you 
just  get  yourself  a good  fake  ID 
(also  a plus  for  all  you  underage 
keeners).  There  are  many  fine 
establishments  along  Yonge  St. 
(or  just  east  thereof)  where 
novelty  ID’s  can  be  purchased 
for  just  such  an  occasion. ..or 
just  get  a super  phat  printer. 

You  may  want  to  have  a 
repertoire  of  fake  phone 
numbers  ready  too  just  in  case. 

2.  Your  Disguise: 

Whatever  you  do,  don’t  walk 
in  wearing  a trench  coat  and 
sunglasses  like  on  T.V.  You'll 
probably  be  mistaken  for  a 


robber  and  then  everyone  will 
know  you  were  there.  Try 
to  avoid  this  kind  of  ‘classic’ 
disguise  i.e.  fake  mustaches  and 
hats.  Instead  opt  for  a Hawaiian 
shirt  for  the  party  animal  look, 
or  if  all  else 
fails,  a good 
stained  wife 
beater  should 
do  the  trick. 

You’ll  fit  right 
in  this  way. 


to  browse  thoroughly,  and  take 
advantage  of  the  descriptive 
covers.  Don’t  just  grab  the  first 
movie  with  some  D cups  on 
the  front.  However  you  don't 
want  to  dawdle  either,  spend 

too  much  time  in 

there  and  you  start 
to  look  suspicious. 
Find  one  or  two 


“all  over  the 

place  like  Jenna  that  ot  your  tastes 
Jameson  on  the  lo  8° 
cover  of  Slutts 
with  Butts.” 


counter. 


3.  The 
Entrance: 

Casually  walk 
in  and  glance 

around.  Say  “hey”  (not  hi)  to 
the  clerk  and  nod...  continue 
walking.  Checkout  some  of  the 
regular  films  first,  you  don’t 
wanna  seem  anxious.  Start  off 
with  something  like  Weekend  at 
Bemies,  read  the  cover  and 
chuckle.  When  you  think 
you’re  almost  ready  pick  up 
a copy  of  Striptease,  or  Show 
Girls,  this  is  the  last  step  before 
the  final  curtain.  Nod  and 
smirk. 

4.  The  Curtain: 

After  staring  at  some  B grade 
movie  for  a few  seconds,  set 
down  the  box  and  casually 
slip  behind  the  curtain.  You’re 
almost  there;  take  a deep  breath 
and  stay  calm.  Make  sure 


5.  The  Check-out: 
Slide  the  movies 
to  the  clerk  and 
casually  look  around  at  the 
movie  posters.  Ask  when  Tom 
Green’s  next  movie  will  be  in. 
Do  not  take  a frequent  renter 
card!  Even  if  you  plan  to 
be  all  over  that  place  like 
Jenna  Jameson  on  the  cover  of 
Slutts  with  Butts.  Pay  for  your 
movies,  and  put  1 0%  of  the  total 
cost  in  whatever  charity  jar  they 
have  on  the  counter  to  clear 
your  conscience.  1 5%  if  the 
clerk  is  good  looking. 

6.  Home  Free:  Well  you  did  it. 
Offer  to  loan  the  movies  to  your 
friends,  but  never  offer  to  watch 
it  with  them.  Return  the  movie 
on  time  via  the  drop  slot. 


Campus  Police  investigators 
found  a popular  civil  engineer 
near  death  in  his  residence  room 
last  week.  Until  he  regains 
consciousness,  the  only  lead  the 
cops  have  is  the  39013  new 
e-mail  messages  in  his  mailbox. 

Beyonce  not  a Survivor 

In  a press  conference  today  the 
popular  Destiny’s  Child  diva 
declared  that  she  is  not  now,  nor 
has  she  ever  been  a survivor. 
According  to  the  singer,  she 
“would  not  be  able  to  live  a day 
without  my  stylist  and  my  cat.” 

Sesame  Street 
Introduces  New, 

Sinister  Character 

In  a departure  from  previous 
additions,  the  Sesame  Street 
crew  will  be  joined  by  Mr. 
Sinister,  the  evil  upstairs 
neighbour.  His  role  on  the 
show,  while  minor,  will  be  to 
berate  and  torment  the  other 
characters,  especially  that  damn 
Oscar. 

CN  Tower  Anniversary 

This  year  marks  the  twenty-fifth 
anniversary  of  Canada’s  phallic 
symbol.  Many  of  us  don’t 
remember  1976,  but  it  was  this 
year  that  our  gigantic  pole,  the 
tallest  in  the  entire  world,  was 
erected  to  much  celebration. 


Indy  Makes 
Failed  Attempt 
at  British  Accent 

Toike  Staff 

An  Industrial  Engineering 
(Indy)  ergonomics  tutorial  came 
to  an  abrupt  halt  when  John 
Beekins  made  a horrible  attempt 
at  a British  accent.  After 
a half  hour  of  the  otherwise 
boring  tutorial,  John  decided  to 
try  saying  “ergonomics”  in  a 
similar  style  to  his  London-born 
TA. 

“It  sounded  more  like 
drunk  Texan  than  British  to  me,” 
said  nearby  student  Doloris 
Wakefield.  “Everyone  heard 
this  awful  ‘ehgunahmooks’ 
coming  from  the  back  of  the 
class.  I was  horrified  to  find 
out  that  it  was  the  guy  I was 
sharing  a desk  with.  I went  beet 
red.  Everyone  was  staring  at  us 
- even  the  really  cute  TA." 

“I  was  just  trying  to 
be  funny,”  said  an  extremely 
embarrassed  Mr.  Beekins.  “I 
know  from  watching  T.V.  and 


stuff  that  British  accents  are 
always  funny;  just  look  at  that 
Mr.  Bean.  He’s  really  funny. 
Plus  I was  trying  to  put  the 
moves  on  this  really  cute  girl 
next  to  me,  ‘I’ll  do  anyone' 
Wakefield.  I guess  in  retrospect 
I should  have  tried  it  at  home 
first.  It  really  was  awful.  I just 
know  I’m  going  to  get  an  F on 
that  last  assignment.  The  TA 
looked  peeved.” 

Members  of  the 
tutorial  section  had  varying 
interpretations  of  the  accent 
attempt  including  “barroom 
Swiss  French  with  a bit  of 
Japanese",  “dying  cow”,  “raped 
Violin”  and  “crap.”  The  TA  was 
not  available  for  comment. 


Engineer  Quotes 

“yes  i know  she  can  beat  me 
up.  I would  enjoy  it  if  she  did. 
Just  don’t  tell  her  boyfriend”  - 
Anon 

“you  can’t  move  to  adjourn.  We 
have  to  dissolve  people  first”  - 
x-EngSoc  speaker  Zoe  Baldwin 
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City  on  Alert  as  Flrosh  Week 


Approaches 


Toronto  (Toike)  - A cloud 
looms  over  Toronto  this  week 
as  the  University  of  Toronto’s 
Faculty  of  Applied  Science 
and  Engineering  prepares  to 
celebrate  its  annual  “Flrosh 
Week”.  Described  as  a bonanza 
of  fun,  purple  dye,  water  guns, 
public  humiliation,  and  general 
tumult,  the  week  promises  to 
be  an  interesting  one  for  the 
Downtown  core. 


Tom  Bombadil.  College  Street, 
Spadina  Avenue,  University 
Avenue,  and  Yonge  Street  all 
appear  to  be  ghost  towns  as 
stores  and  institutions  alike  are 
barricading  themselves  to  the 
ffosh  onslaught. 


downtown  citizens.  Children 
and  Elders  are  warned  not  to 
approach  frosh  or  ffosh  leaders, 
and  if  possible  to  stay  indoors. 
Drivers  are  to  be  aware  that 
traffic  may  stop  at  random 
locations  in  the  city  depending 


a world  of  pain  and  suffering 
during  the  school  year. 

One  local  resident  of  the  area 
seemed  to  have  the  big  picture: 
“They  get  it  up  the  ass  for  eight 
months;  we  might  as  well  let 
them  do  whatever  they  want  for 
a week.”  Well  said. 

Introducing: 
Flrosh  Week 
OT1 

Tuesday,  September  4 

8:00  am  Flrosh  arrive  outside  of 
Convocation  Hall  (Con  Hall) 
9:00  am  Con  Hall  Welcome 
1 1 :00  am  Flrosh  Olympics 
12:00  pm  Campus  Tour/ Arm 
Dying,  Lunch/Assorted 
Mayhem 

3:00  pm  Flrosh  Picture 
4:00  pm  DowntownWalkaround 
6:00  pm  SIOS  DINNER  @ 
SUDS  (The  Engineering  Pub) 
8:00  pm  Blue  and  Gold  Movie 
Nite 

Wednesday,  September  5 

9:00  am  OPSAT  Exam 
1 1 :00  am  First  Year  Orientation 
Survival  Session  in  Con  Hall 
1 2:00  pm  Dean's  Lunch  at  Hart 
House 

1:30  pm  Looney  Lines: 
Engineers  in  the  City 
5:00  pm  Flrosh  Rocks  @ SUDS 
(The  Engineering  Pub)!!! 

9:00  pm  Flrosh  Nite 

Thursday,  September  6 

9:00  am  Classes  commence 
12:00  pm  Departmental 
lunches;  All  classes  suspended 
2:30  pm  Blue  and  Gold 
Intercollegiate  Bed  Races 
3:00  pm  SUDS  (The 
Engineering  Pub) 

Friday,  September  9 
12:00  pm  Bed  Races 
3:00  pm  SUDS  (The 
Engineering  Pub)!!! 

3:00  pm  SAC  (SUX)  Parade 
5:00  pm  SAC  Carnival  on  St. 
George  St. 

8:00  pm  Scavenger  Hunt 
Saturday,  September  10 
10:00  am  No  Pictures  No  Proof: 
Midday  Mayhem 
2:30  pm  Tailgate  Party  and  the 
U of  T Varsity  Blues  Football 


“We’re  not 
going  to  take 
any  of  your 
shenanigans.” 

Stores  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
University  are  boarding  up  and 
planning  on  remaining  closed 
for  the  interim.  “I’m  not 
lending  out  duct  tape  to  you 
guys  anymore.  Someone 
always  runs  in  and  asks  if  he 
can  borrow  the  duct  tape  during 
ffosh  week.  We’ll  I’m  not 
going  to  be  a fool  anymore, 

I’m  putting  these  sheets  up 
plywood  up  in  my  window." 
Says  local  hardware  store  owner 


City  Hall  officials  are  taking  a 
more  active  approach,  as  head 
security  officer  Edward  Baggins 
stated:  “We’re  doubling  our  City 
Hall  security  force  from  two  to 
four.  After  what  you  pulled  off 
last  year  with  that  helmet,  we’re 
not  going  to  take  any  of  your 
shenanigans.”  In  addition,  the 
City  of  Toronto  has  also  posted 
an  official  “ffosh  alert”  to  all 


on  local  ffosh  conditions. 
Thoroughfare  is  not  guaranteed 
without  performing  some  task 
for  the  perpetrating  ffosh  group. 

Though  the  city  shall  remain 
on  edge  for  the  remainder  of 
the  week,  the  Mayor  assures 
citizens  that  all  will  return 
to  normal  afterwards.  The 
Engineers  associated  in  the 
event  are  expected  to  be  lost  in 


This  is  not  an  advertisement. 

This  is  an  invitation. 


Skule™  Nite  is  more  than  just  the  musical  comedy  revue  on  campus.  Yes,  it’s 
hilarious  fun  to  be  in  the  audience,  but  you'll  have  a blast  being  involved  behind 
the  scenes  of  the  greatest  annual  show  at  U of  T.  If  you  ever  wanted  to  be 
involved  in  theatre,  here  is  your  chance. 

Auditions  are  in  October,  but  you  can  get  involved  even  sooner  than  that  by 
helping  on  the  building  crew.  Or  play  in  the  band!  Be  part  of  the  stage  crew! 

Other  info,  including  contact  info  and  sign-up  dates,  can  be  found  at: 


www.skulenite.skule.ca 


Every  flrosh  who  bought  a kit  gets  a free  ticket  to  this  year’s  show.  Details  about 
picking  up  your  ticket  can  also  be  found  at  the  site  above. 


game 

8:00pm  Frosh  week  closing 
ceremonies!!! 


Queen's  Park  Shocker!  Mike  Harris  Annoys  Me! 
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The  Toike 
Crossword 


Cut  out  the  completed  crossword  and  put  it 
in  the  Toike  mailbox  (after  writing  your  name 
and  e-mail  address  on  there  somewhere)  for 
a chance  to  win  Stores  merchandise. 


Clues 

Across 

I . Ready  and 

5.  Definite 

9.  Throw  About 

10.  Less  than  twos 

I I . What  you  read 

13.  English  class 

14.  Hit 

15.  Not  coffees 

17.  Nine++ 

18.  degree 

20.  Fine  line 
23.  Passion 

26.  Pursue 

27.  Eviction  chant 

29.  Very  big 

30.  Bad  habits 

31.  Cutting  blades 

32.  Poor  beer 


Down 

1 . Repent 

2.  Bandit 

3.  Currency  unit 

4.  Female  sheep 

5.  Evening  party 

6.  Unsympathetic 

7.  Stink 

8.  Hint:  “ESSE" 

9.  Slender  rod 

1 0.  v.  excessive 
16.  SF  Fixture 
19.  Dwelling 

21.  Plum  variety 

22.  Conceits 

23.  Title  in  Turkey 

24.  Flour  and  fat 

25.  Please  reply 
28.  X minus  VII 


solution  in  the  next  Toike 
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Toike  Oike  Coup:  Don 
McAuslan  Seizes 
Control  of  Funny  Paper 


I have  no  idea  what  I’m  doing  ” claims  new  editor 


The  Toike  has  a glorious 
and  illustrious  new  leader. 

The  great  and  powerful  Don 
McAuslan  descended  from  the 
badlands  of  Fergus  to  seize 
control  of  this  wonderful  and 
insightful  newspaper  to  the 
cheers  and  revelations  of 
thousands.  The  ruling  engsoc 
party  elected  our  new,  noble 
leader  to  the  high  position 
of  Emperor  Editor  by  a slim 
margin  of  one  vote.  Our 
leader’s  claims  of  amazing 
sexual  prowess  swayed  many 
of  the  voters,  and  his  pleas  of 
“really,  really  wanting  to  do 
it,”  pulled  in  the  undecided.  It 
was  impossible  for  the  council 
to  resist  his  amazing  good 
looks,  his  witty  charm,  and 
his  incredible  sexual  prowess. 
His  shouts  of  triumph  rang  out 
through  all  the  land  of  Skule, 
and  so  begins  his  first  Toike 
Oike  editorial. 


When  Can  I Stop  Caring? 

I’ll  be  quite  honest  with 
you;  I have  no  idea  what  I’m 
doing.  I took  this  job  because 
I want  it,  but  in  taking  it  I took 
the  opportunity  away  from  others 
who  wanted  it.  I’m  not  going  to 
gloat  or  brag,  but  it  bothers  me. 

It  bothers  me  that  these  people, 
some  of  whom  were  far  more 
qualified  than  I,  may  not  get  the 
chance  I have  right  now,  and 
now  my  question  is  ‘when  can  1 
stop  caring?’  I don't  want  to  be 
worrying  about  these  people  for 
the  rest  of  my  life  because  that 
would  be  weird,  but  it’s  obvious 
that  I need  to  feel  for  them  for 
a while.  The  question  is  how 
long?  What  is  the  statute  of 
limitations  on  giving  a damn? 

Don’t  worry,  I’m  not  going 
to  go  off  like  an  artsie,  waxing 
poetic  about  the  ills  that  malign 
this  society  we  live  in,  hut  1 think 
it’s  a question  that  deserves  some 
thought.  With  half  the  nation 


hopped  up  on  Prozac,  is  there 
any  way  to  unload  some  of  the 
emotional  baggage  by  setting  a 
time  limit  on  caring?  I think 
that  rules  have  to  be  set.  For 
example;  it  should  be  fine  to 
mourn  the  loss  of  a pet  for  a 
year.  Similarly,  it  should  be 
socially  acceptable  to  grieve  for 
a lost  article  of  clothing  for 
five  hours.  After  these  periods, 
we’ve  got  to  move  on.  We 
can  always  remember  our  dogs 
and  thongs  fondly,  but  let’s  all 
stop  caring  before  we  go  bald 
worrying  about  our  siblings’ 
favourite  mug  we  brutally 
smashed  five  years  ago  this 
week. 

And  about  that  mug,  Angus,  1 
am  truly  sorry. 


Toike  Poll 

"True  or  False:  What  is  the 
nature  of  the  universe?  " 

Put  answers  in  the  Toike  mail- 
box or  send  to  toike@skule.ca 
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Summer  Work-Terms:  The 
Learning  Experience 


Kevin  Au-  Toike  Staff 

The  Toike  writing  team  was  busy  this  summer  engaging  in  many 
interesting  summer  work  opportunities.  Over  the  past  four  months, 
we  have  diligently  collected  a vast  library  of  work-related  insights. 
(Un)fortunately,  many  of  our  writers  were  stuck  in  placements  that 
sounded  great  on  paper,  but  ended  up  being  nothing  more  than 
mundane  pursuits. 

For  those  who  have  never  worked  before,  consider  the  following 
with  respect  for  those  who  have  traveled  the  world  before  you. 

For  those  who  have  already  been  a part  of  the  workforce,  we  feel 
your  pain. 

How  To  Fall  Asleep  In  A Chair 

Sleeping  is  an  ever-present  work  event.  Most  of  us  still  suffer  from 
poor  sleep  discipline  as  a direct  result  of  what  has  transpired  from 
University.  Due  to  this  fact,  lack  of  sleep  rears  its  ugly  head  every 
day  at  work.  Whenever  you  get  the  chance,  it’s  important  to  catch 
your  forty  winks,  even  if  it  will  only  last  ten  minutes.  Here  are  a 
few  of  the  surefire  ways  of  sleeping  in  the  office. 


Paper  Philosophy  Manifesto 


Paperwork.  It  does  not  serve 
any  useful  purpose.  Rather,  it 
exists  solely  for  its  own  benefit 
and  for  the  destruction  of  the 
forests.  Everything  must  be 
duplicated,  because  people  want 
copies  all  the  time.  The 
combined  photocopier/printer/ 
fax  machine  is  by  far  one  of 
the  greatest  wasters  of  paper 
ever.  It  gives  its  users  too  much 
power  as  the  temptation  to  make 
exact  duplicates  without  error 
(save  for  paper  jams)  is  almost 
godlike. 

We  stopped  writing  things  by 
hand  because  it  takes  too  long. 
Yet,  we  sacrificed  a lot  of  paper 
to  switch  to  word  processors. 
After  all,  for  some  reason  it’s 
hard  to  proofread  work  that’s 
on  a computer  screen.  In  the 
end  you  may  end  up  printing 
the  same  document  twenty 
times  just  to  get  to  the  finish 
draft.  This  would  have  never 
happened  if  you  were  doing  it 
by  hand. 


who  do  paperwork.  Perhaps 
the  one  reason  paperwork  still 
exists  is  for  summer  work 
students  and  for  newly  hired 
employees  (read:  file  clerks). 

There  is  no  black  and  white 
when  it  comes  to  paperwork, 
only  a large  region  of  grey. 

The  sheets  blend  into  each  other 
after  a while;  the  text  becomes 
only  a blur.  You  begin  to 
realize  that  you’re  not  doing 
anything  useful,  just  moving 
paper  around.  You’re  changing 
the  distribution  of  paper, 
re-organizing  archaic  filing 
systems.  The  filing  system  you 
used  last  week  seems  obsolete, 
so  you  switch  over  to  the 
new  one,  fully  indexed,  and 
clump  all  the  “old”  files  into 
disorganized  heaps.  Hopefully 
the  new  system  will  make  things 
easier  to  find  when  you  go 
to  put  files  into  them.  Don’t 
believe  it  will  make  it  easier  to 
find  the  files  when  you  want  to 
see  them;  No  one  goes  to  see 
them  a second  time. 


No  leg  support  (figure  1) 
Comfort:  Zz 
Speed:  Zzzzz 

Comments:  Not  very 
comfortable.  This  position  is 
great  for  a short  nap  because 
you  can  appear  awake  very 
quickly.  Indeed,  it  is  very 
useful  for  a boss  who  likes  to 
visit  you. 


Legs  propped  on  table  (figure  2) 
Comfort:  Zzzz 
Speed:  Zzz 


Comments:  An  improvement 
over  the  standard  chair  position 
without  leg  support.  Propping 
your  feet  up  on  the  table 
should  also  lean  back  your  chair 
(unless  you  have  a shitty  chair). 
It’s  difficult  to  appear  not  to  be 
napping  if  you  get  caught,  but  it 
can  still  be  done. 


Legs  propped  on  another  chair 
(figure  3) 

Comfort:  Zzzzz 
Speed:  Zz 

Comments:  For  those  occasions 
when  you  know  that  no  one  will 
be  coming  by  to  check  up  on 
you.  Requires  another  chair,  but 
those  are  easily  borrowed.  To 
increase  comfort  even  further, 
take  off  your  shoes.  Doing  so 
will  decrease  the  speed  factor 
by  one,  but  you’re  not  planning 
on  getting  caught. 


Head  on  desk  (figure  4) 
Comfort:  Z 
Speed:  Zzzz 

Comment:  A compromise  for 
the  chair  position.  Sometimes 
extensive  use  of  the  chair 
position  can  be  quite  taxing  on 
your  lower  back.  To  combat 
back  pain,  try  using  the  desk  as 
a pillow.  To  increase  comfort 
by  one,  use  your  coat  or  jacket 
as  a blanket. 


The  one  saving  grace  of 
paperwork  is  that  it  requires 
little  thought.  In  fact,  one  could 
go  so  far  as  to  say  it  is  mindless. 
This  raises  the  question  of  its 
usefulness  again  though.  If 
such  work  is  so  mindless, 
what  good  can  it  do  for  its 
readers?  But  the  answer  is  quite 
disturbingly  simple:  No  one 
reads  paperwork  anyway,  and 
since  no  one  reads  it  after  it  gets 
lost  in  filing  cabinets,  it  serves 
no  purpose  but  to  support  those 


The  net  value  of  paper  extant  in 
an  office  is  static.  Paper  only 
moves  from  one  place  to  the 
next.  It  is  created  (from  the 
multi-function  photocopier/fax/ 
printer)  in  vast  amounts,  but 
also  destroyed  at  an  equally  fast 
pace  (shredders,  landfills).  Your 
only  purpose  is  to  move  it, 
and  to  file  it.  There  are  no 
other  ways.  Paperwork  is  real. 
Paperwork  is  here.  It  will  never 
go  away,  and  it  is  your  job  to 
deal  with  it. 


Leonard  Cohen  Deemed  "Deep”  by  Fellow  Monks 


